THE    ROSE    AND   THE    RING

King Giglio's advanced guard, you may be sure,
kept that monarch acquainted with the enemy's
dealings, and he was in no wise disconcerted. He
was much too polite to alarm the Princess, his lovely
guest, with any unnecessary rumours of battles im-
pending; on the contrary, he did everything to
amuse and divert her; gave her a most elegant break-
fast, dinner, lunch, and got up a ball for her that
evening, when he danced with her every single dance.

Poor Bulbo was taken into favour again, and allowed
to go quite free now. He had new clothes given him,
was called "My good cousin" by his Majesty, and
was treated with the greatest distinction by everybody.
But it was easy to see he was very melancholy. The
fact is, the sight of Betsinda, who looked perfectly
lovely in an elegant new dress, set poor Bulbo
frantic in love with her again. And he never thought
about Angelica, now Princess Bulbo, whom he had
left at home, and who, as we know, did not care much
about him.

The King, dancing the twenty-fifth polka with
Rosalba, remarked with wonder the ring she wore;
and then Rosalba told him how she had got it from
Gruffanuff, who no doubt had picked it up when
Angelica flung it away.

"Yes," says the Fairy Blackstick, who had come
to see the young people, and who had very likely
certain plans regarding them. "That ring I gave the
Queen, Giglio's mother, who was not, saving your
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